NORTHEASTERN 
UNIVERSITY 


College of Liberal Arts 


Offers a broad program of college subjects serving as a foundation for the 
understanding of modern culture, social relations, and technical achievement. 
The purpose of this program is to give the student a liberal and cultural education 
and a vocational competence which fits him to enter some specific type of useful 
employment. 


College of Business Administration 


Offers a college program with broad and thorough training in the principles 
of business with specialization in Accounting, Journalism, Banking and Finance, 
Public Administration, Industrial Administration or Marketing and Advertising. 
Instruction is through lectures, solution of business problems, class discussions, 
motion pictures and talks by business men. 


College of Engineering 
Provides complete college programs in Engineering with professional courses 
in the fields of Civil, Mechanical (with Diesel, Aeronautical, and Air Con- 
ditioning options), Electrical, Chemical, Industrial Engineering, and Engineering. 
Administration. General engineering courses are pursued during the freshman 
year; thus the student need not make a final decision as to the branch of engi- 


neering in which he wishes to specialize until the beginning of the sophomore 
year, 


Co-operative Plan 
The Co-operative Plan, which is available to upperclassmen in all courses, pro- 
vides for a combination of practical industrial experience with classroom in- 
struction. Under this plan the student is able to earn a portion of his school 
expenses as well as to make business contacts which prove valuable in later years. 


Degrees Awarded 
Bachelor of Arts Bachelor of Science 
Pre-legal Programs Available 
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Soon many of us are going out into the world. A 
few will have the opportunity to go to college, Dut 
nine out of ten of us will be looking for a job. Are 
we prepared for these jobs that we- wish we might secure? 
The answer is obvious. That we are not is not to be 
blamed upon the school department or tax payers of the 
town or state but rather upon the ordinary voter which 
most of us will soon become. 

In the western part of the country, . where) ) the 
states and public school systems have grown up together, 
the situation is different. Manual training is not 
just a few hours work a week in the shop with a maga- 
zine or tie rack at the end of the year to show for 
one's "hard" labor. Instead, the results are many and 
practical. In one western town anyone desiring a 
wagon, for instance, or any piece of furniture can buy 
the materials and take them down to the school shop 
where they will be made up~-for nothing. The school 
thereby performs a service, and the pupils) gain in 
knowledge. Another school provides a shop where the 
boys learn a definite trade in which they can continue 
upon graduation. 

Many other similar cases of modern school projects 
in the western states can be cited. It is easy to see 
why these states have been the parents of practical 
education. They were formed in the age of machines, 
and their schools were thus planned to prepare their 
future citizens for the more practical endéavyors ‘of 
life. The eastern states, whose education was formu- 
lated when education meant "reading, writing 'n 
'rithmetic", have found it hard to realize the value of 
practical education. Consequently, many of us are 
graduating unprepared for the world of today. Nothing 
can be done about us now; we are the victims of circum- 
stance, for the variety of necessary education has 
changed faster than the school systems have been able 
to adjust themselves. But let us upon graduation not 
forget the boys and girls with clever hands but slow 
wits, or the quick-witted boys and girls with no means 
to ‘go to college. Let us, aswe become active citizens, 
become also. backers and voters for the practical as 
well as the classical side of education. 


L / 


The Editor 
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THE GARDEN 


Most mystery stories start with a haunted castle, 
a foggy or spooky night, a spine-chilling scream, or 
perhaps just a diabolical laugh. Murders, poison, tor- 
ture chambers, and such horrors will unfold in any 
mystery story. Perhaps you will wonder what is myste- 
rious about a garden. Hereal vers your Wide | sneve |) FO 
admit that this one was more than mysterious; it was 
Boientitul. 

It happened last summer at Ransome Peterson's gar- 
Bemeparty whon 1 was tirst” introduced to «Professor 
Zebinoff. He was staying at Peterson's house. Every- 
one was introduced, and chatted with him. 

The party got rather boring, and so I went into the 
rose arbor of Mrs. Peterson's garden. As I walked down 
the path, a hand suddenly detained me. I was about to 
Peeeet OL aol burned. tL. found, it was \ only, the 
Professor. 

"You admire flowers," he said. 

T-admitted “I liked roses, still a little fright- 
ened, however. 

"Have you ever seen the Homicidal Rose Bush?" he 
inquired. 

"No, I haven't," I replied. 

"Come,"he said in an over-gracious tone. "I will 
show you." Taking my arm gently but firmly, he led me 
down the path. I was rather frightened by now and 
wished heartily I was back with the party drinking tea. 

We stopped down in the far end of the garden. 
"Theré is my beauty, the Homicidal Rose," he said. I 
looked at the bush. Its flowers were adeep red, almost 
black. I also noticed enormous spikes on the branches. 
I stepped closer, and I noticed a cat, dead, hanging 
from one of the spikes. A small bird lighted ona 
branch. Immediately he fell down, pierced by one of 
the spikes. I was horror stricken. 

Then the Professor said, "I have experimented with 
both animals and birds; all I now need is a human being 
with whom to experiment." His eyes, fastened on me, 
grew larger and more murderous; maniacal eyes, pierc- 
ing through me. I wanted to scream, to look away from 
him, but my will power was gone. He stepped forward. 
I became paralyzed. I felt myself falling, falling, 
falling -- --- -- ---. 


Eunice Jones, 1941 
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"And in the Ruined Trenches, Lashed with Rain" 


The eerie sound of shrapnel pierces the night, and 
now and then a louder and more solid note is struck by 
the heavy shells bursting in and near the trenches. 
The black wastes are lit almost continuously by flares 
and star shells, and in the waning ghastly light weird 
shapes of men on patrol can sometimes be seen. Occa- 
sionally one of these shapes sags and drops, and then 
its fellows lie quiet and hidden among the shell holes. 
Along the ground crawl trenches, zigzagging here and 
there and protected by a skin of barbed wire. 

In one of the trenches are many men. Dressed in 
their field gray overcoats and warm woolen clothes, 
they are waiting; waiting with ready guns and knotted 
foreheads and concentrated stares, beads of perspira- 
tion forming on their hardened grizzled features; wait- 
ing to die, gloriously,. on..the field of Dattle. tose 
butchered for the Fatherland; waiting for the zero hour 
when all are to rush out in a gray wave to try to en- 
gulf the enemy and win a few feet of ground. 

Rain begins to fall, slowly at first and then in 
sweeping clouds and gusts, and these selfsame men are 
covered with mud, turning their gray coats to a sickly 
yellow green. Their guns are covered, their feet and 


legs sink into the slime and ooze, and they feel, per- 


haps, more like lizards than soldiers of the Imperial 
Army in a rotting trench on the Western Front. 

Nervously the officers on the parapets glance at 
their watches. After a time they nod to one another. 
Except for the roar of heavy guns to the rear and the 
intermittent staccato chatter of a distant machine gun, 
ail as (quiet. It is dawn. Now, over the top to 
victory! Victory? For some, perhaps.) for others 
merely a white cross on a foreign field. What price 
glory? The rain still pours down, and the ground is a 
sea of mud filled with charging men. 


Francis Keith, 1940 


BIRDS OF A FEATHER 


Birds of a feather will flock together, 

And so will men of a kind. 

The Stalins and Hitlers can fight all they please, 
But Democracy brings peace to the mind. 


Constance Maynard, 1942 
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ABANDONED 


A dingy fishing boat limped in to dock; 
Its deck showed how long it had toiled. 

For years just at dawn it had plowed on to sea-- 
No wonder its worn deck was soiled. 


tpeweo seen in the morning, in fog,or in rain, 
Bo sieet and on ‘sunny days, too, 

Crawling from harbor and starting for work, 
Out where the ocean is blue. 


ane Doards smelled of oil. skins, of fish, and of salt; 
The men were gruff sailors who drank. 

Toey ne'er noticed, in handling the kegs and the lines, 
The odor around them so rank. 


Then, for the last time it came into port, 
Tied up at the shabby old dock; 

Never more would it have fresh-caught fish on its deck, 
Or new paint, like a gay-colored frock! 


Abandoned it sleeps in the harbor all day 
Along with the other old boats; 

Never more will it rise with the sun for its work, 
But will rot at the wharf where it floats! 


Mary Tillson, 1941 
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WITH APOLOGIES TO MY TEACHERS 


Journeying through a semester 
And encountering Nebuchadnezzar, 
Learning of Egypt, Palestine, Assyria, and Thrace, 
Which my mind thinks all a perplexing enigma 
As it wanders into space, | 
Is my conception of colliding with 
That Ancient History treatise face to face. 


Searching for the unknown, 
Which I shall never know in an equation, 
Takes me so long a time that meanwhile 
I could enjoy a summer vacation; 
(And that my friends is by no means exaggeration). 
The square root I try to reveal, 
But the textbook from me the knowledge conceals. 


Defining Pax Vobiscum 
To me is quite a delirium; 
Conjugating capio, declining vocis 
Really sends my bewildered brain far amiss. 
When we meet a neighbor, we never stop to think 
Of blurting out a greeting in a language so extinct, 
Declensions and conjugations give one's brain a kink. 


Saying "it is, I" instead of Tit tscme. 

Wading through parts of the verb to be, 
And diagramming sentences bring such complications! 
Grammar's so bothersome to our nation! 

Are we at fault if we are a bewildered generation? 


"Merchant of Venice", Antony and Cleopatra" 

Were produced by a brain full of poetic matter; 
These plays were written 
By a fellow called Shakespeare, 

In whom I find little interest this day and year. 


I think now this poem I shall conclude, 
Since I have related my thoughts to you; 
I'll see if I can ever reach 
That place called college 
With all of these subjects impeding my knowledge. 


Barbara Michaud, 1943 
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"THE BEST LAID PLANS" 


Anyone looking through the keyhole of the hotel 
suite door would have thought it a queer scene indeed. 
The tall, thin-faced man was regarding the other, a 
heavily-built person, as the latter climbed clumsily 
into the open trunk, cursing as he did so, his restless 
eyes full of fear ‘and distrust as he glanced at his 
companion. 

"You'd better take your last stretch," spoke the 
tall man. "You're going to be in there a long time, 
you know." 

"Yeah, I guess so," laughed the other uneasily. 

"You remember everything, now?" 

"Yeah, sure." 

"All you have to do is keep quiet until I come for 
you. Don't make a sound. It will be easy to get you 
on the ship if you remember that one thing." 

"But how!'1l you get me out?" 

The other remained silent. for a moment. Then with 
suppressed irritation: "I suppose I shall have to re- 
view everything for you again." He glanced at his 
watch. "But this is the last time." 

The face of the thick-set man brightened at the 
thought of postponing the dreaded moment when the cover 
of the trunk would be shut above him. 

"You'll be placed in the hold of the ship with the 
other baggage. I'll come down for you as soon as pos- 
sible, most likely the second night out. Once in the--" 

'B - but I can't stay in there that long without 
food and water! And - and I - " 

"You want to get out of England, don't you? Or do 
you want to be hanged for murder?" 

"Oh gee, don't take me serious! I was just fool- 
ing. You know me - - ha, hat" 

"Yes," replied the other distastefully, "I do - 
unfortunately." He paced, the room silentiy for a 
moment, then turned on his companion. Angrily he said, 
"I'm sorry now that I agreed to help you escape to 
America. But I needed money, and you bid higher than 
tie. DOLLCoNwith their rewards, so ll soldtowyou.! Oh; I 
intend to keep my word. You needn't whimper!" 

Then, seeing that his companion remained silent, 
he continued contemptuously, "You're just a coward, 
Nelson! Without a gun and with the odds against you, 
you're helpless -- like putty in someone's hands. But 
then, they're all like that. They come to me when they 
are at the end of the rope, and ask me to snatch them 
out of the fire -- to another country." He smiled bit- 
terly. "TI wonder what will happen to them when the po- 
‘lice finally get me! But to get back to business," and 


! 
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abruptly his voice lost all trace of emotion, "is there 
anything else you want to know before I close the cover?" 

"Yeah. What if someone recognizes me after you 
get me out?" | 

"The ship will be filled with American refugees, 
fleeing from the war. One of them is to share my room 
with me. That person will mysteriously disappear on 
the same night that you appear. Luckily, he will leave 
all his papers of identification behind. Due to the 
general confusion on the ship with its overload of 
scared refugees, a slight change in the appearance of 
my roommate the following morning will not be noticed. 
Now, does that relieve you?" 

"Yeah, thanks," mumbled the other. 

"Very well then, we close the cover." 

"W-wait a second," his companion cried. "What if 
something should happen to the ship while I was still 
in the baggage hold?" he asked, his face white at the 
thought. I wouldn't have a chance down there." 

The thin-faced man shrugged his shoulders. "What 
makes you think something will happen?" 

"TJ don't know -- just thinking. She's a seaworthy 
ship, I guess, the - the -" 

"Athenia." 

John Swanson, 1942 


A TRAIN AT NIGHT 


He thunders past 

In a speed of light, 
Tears into blackness, 
Screams like a lost soul, 
And is gone. 


Richard Leggee, 1942 


LITTLE JOHN GARNER 


Little John Garner, 

An old Texas farmer, 

Has hopes too great for me. 

He tossed in his hat, 

And had a small spat 

With the man by the name 
of F.D. 


Paul Anderson, 1942 


Se oe By OM Ha. 


As The Dusk Comes On 


A Legend of the Blackfoot Indian Tribe 


Por Mmanyuvesns “the: Sunrappeared ini the east. just 
after the Moon had gone below the horizon in the west. 
Neither knew of the other's existence. 

But one early morning the Moon lingered longer than 
Meausil, and;) 8s the. Sun rose) in) the’ east, He caught a 
glimpse of her pale, round beauty as she slipped below 
the far horizon. That evening he, too, lingered late 
and caught another glimpse of her as she rose on the op- 
posite side of the earth. 

They met and loved, and in the course of the cen- 
turies there were many children, and the Moon called 
them her Stars. 

Hor Love, Tom Loem yaroused), the’ ‘jealousy of the 
mighty red Sun, and he threatened to destroy them if he 
anould ever see’ them’ again. So once again the Moon 
slipped from the sight of the Sun and took with her the 
children to the opposite ends of the earth. Tiat, 1s 
why the Moon and the Stars are never seen with the Sun. 

But once in awhile the little Morning Star will 
Paneeri.oo. lone, and, as the Sun comes up. in the east, 
you can see the careless little Star hurrying off as 
his mother watches from the western horizon. 


Kathleen E. Shaw 
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M. H. S. Art Department at Work 
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SCHOOL NOTES 


On March 20, members of the Sachem Staff journeyed 
to Stoughton, where the Semaphore Staff were hosts to a 
meeting of the 8..M. L. 5. P. The new supper seating 
plan, the speech of Mr. Lewis Marcy of the United Press, 
the short entertainment, and the dancing which followed 
were the most popular attractions of the day. 


Ahoy lads! We suppose that you all have heard 
wnat Pauline Washburn is no longer on the’ loose... . 
Yes siree, she's going steady with Lewis Hammond. 


My, the Freshmen are surely going places!!! The 
Prom was overcrowded with the "little-ones" under foot. 


Did two Juniors show up late at the Prom just to 
make a grand entrance? 


Did. 'ya ever see .. .. Joe Kunces without a pun on 
Biemvin Of His tonsue. 2 .i1.a' tirst year) French student 
who didn't know how to say "I love you" in French (no 
matter how ignorant he be of the rest of the language) 

- e Howard Coman without a current love affair... 
Merry Beale without Eddie) .'. . Pete Drevinsky not full 
of fun .. . Nickie Galanto staying in home room period 
A eowise writksom without her’ "rattlin', "car <2) . 
Fletcher Clark, Withwa girls... “or Dick Stafford. act— 
ing serious? 


These Freshies! MTheir "Starlit Hour" is staying 
after school for Al Farley. (We mean the females of 
course!) 


We hear that 4 o'clock has become a popular hour 
with a few of the Juniors (not mentioning any names, 
beceit might be Bill, Dot, ‘Syl; and Joe). 


Miss Barbara Grossman would like some eligible 
young man to do her Algebra for her. 


We can tell you that the Q.Club was more than, sur- 
prised to make such a profit on their Marionette. Show. 
Let's hope they keep up the good work. 


When John Lynde's auto stops by the road. in the 
daytime, that's trouble; after dark, that's romance... 


Advice to girls; Dance and the world/dances\ with 
you; lead and you lead alone. 
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A girl may be just a passing fancy to a man until 
he sees something fancier passing. 


A gentleman is one who knows all the answers and 
never uses them. 


Songs that describe famous names of M. H. S.-: 


"A Little Street Where Old Friends Meet"- 
Center Street 
"Anytime You Need a Little Loving"- 
Jean and Joan Alden 
"You're a Sweet Little Headache"- 
Nelson Russell to Elaine Tessier 
"Just a Bundle of Sunshine"- 
Joe Kunces 
"Everybody Has a Girl But Me"- 
Dick Wilmot 
"Give Me a Million Beautiful Girls"- 
Phil Iampietro 
"You're Slightly Terrific"- 
Leonard MacDonald 
"A Wee Bunch of Shamrocks"- 
Arleen Sullivan 
"My Resistance is Low"- 
Arleen Kinsman 
"Deep in a Dream"- 
Lawrence McCaig 
"Me, Myself, and I"- 
George Sampson 
"Love's O1d Sweet Song"- 
Phyllis Sylvia and Larry Carver 
"Oh Johnnie, Oh!}"- 
Pat Hathaway 
"My Heart Belongs to Danny"- 
Rozella Saunders 
"I Must See Annie Tonight"- 
Johnnie Washburn 
"You Can't Have Everything"- 
Shirley Keough 
"Pinch Me So I'll Know It's True"- 
Phyllis Powell 
"Faithful Forever"- 
Betty Gibbs 
"It Doesn't. Cost a Thing to Dream"- 
, Jo Mendall 
"Oh You ,/Beautiful Doll"- 
Laura Anderson 
"Have You. Met Miss Jones?"- 
cree ov ick, Stafford 
“Leap For a Man, Girls, It's Leap Year"- 
To The Females of M. H. S. 
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Next year on the football and hockey fields, bas- 
ket ball courts, baseball diamonds, and cheer leading 
section these persons, due to the inevitable march of 
time, will be among the missing. 


DORIS JACKSON Jackie has been one of the most out- 
standing athletes in the senior class and has in her 
collection a baseball, a basket ball, and three hockey 
varsity letters. She was captain of the varsity hockey 
team this year. Among her outside activities Jackie 
blows a "mean" trumpet in the National Championship 
V. F. W. Band of Bridgewater and has been for the past 
five months an illustrious home room president. 

EVELYN BAKER Bunny was active in both hockey and bas- 
ket ball, having won two letters in each. She played 
back on the field and guard on the court captaining 
the 1940 squad. Athletics is only one of Bunny's ac- 
tivities. She is a very busy lady holding offices in 
the Class, Pro Merito, and Student Body organizations. 
RUTH GROSSMAN Ruthie was very active in every field of 
sports for three years, but this year she centered all 
her attention on the cheer leading section and did very 
commendable work as head cheer leader. Aside from her 
cheering, Ruthie is known as one of the most popular 
senior girls. She will be greatly missed next year. ; 
MADELINE PANESIS Madeline earned her letter managing 
the 1939 hockey team. And we did say "earned", for any 
one who undertakes to manage twenty-two plus girls earns 
her reward. 

MARCELLA LEARY Not a participant of active sports, 
Marcella proved herself an able and efficient manager 
of the basket ball team and had the respect and confi- 
dence of the coach and squad. When she is not manag- 
ing, Marcella has a good time no matter what the case 
may be. 

BARBARA MAYNARD Dubbed by one. referee as the team's 
most intensive player, Mickie has been an asset to 
both the hockey and basket ball squads, having two var- 
sity letters in the former and one in the latter. 
SYLVIA LEBARON Tootie's specialty was basket ball, and 
she served as a fine defense player for two years on 
the varsity squad. Her playing was of a consistent 
high quality throughout the season. Off the basket 
ball floor, Tootie is known for her studious qualities, 
but we hear she has lots of fun down Wareham way. 
FELIXINE SAVARD Filly has baseball, hockey, basket 
ball, and cheer leading letters to remind her of par- 
ticipation in M. H. S. sports. "Good things come in 
small packages" is the best way to describe Peanut and 
her effervescent personality. 

HELEN FERGUSON Coming to us in her junior year, Helen 
brought with her more pep and enthusiasm than ever be- 
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fore landed in M. H. S. in one piece. It was natural 
for her to become one of the best of cheer leaders. 
She was also interested in baseball, tennis, and bad- 
minton. : 

PHYLLIS POWELL Phyl was one of the better runners on 
the hockey field and was exceptionally good on the bas- 
ket ball floor in long shots. Phyl got the surprise of 
her life when she was named class salutatorian, but 
there certainly couldn't have been made a more popular 
choice. 

SHIRLEY WATERS Although Shirley is apt to loiter 
around the corridors, it was a different story on the 
hockey field, for there she proved herself to be the 
energetic and peppy member of the forward line. 

MAR DEANE Mae was a swift and sure forward runner on 
the hockey squad. Always in for the ball through thick 
and thin, win or lose, Mae was a great asset to the 
team. 


BERNARD SHREHAN Diminutive Bucky is the class of 
1940's figurehead as far as athletic endeavors are con- 
cerned. Heise) punervecupioniy) OL Ma lx letters). two. in 
football, where he played at the quarterback slot, two 
in basket ball where fandom saw him become high scorer 
and captain, and two in baseball where Bucky played at 
the keystone sack. Sheehan has great potentialities as 
a future coach or official. 

ROGER MACAULAY Mac was a hardy Scotch halfback, who 
never knew when he was beaten. Despite the fact that 
he was not the heaviest man on the football squad, Mac 
was the strongest player and easily the hardest driving 
back. As a reward for his intense playing, he was 
named to the all-star district team at the end of the 
season. Besides football, Mac played basket ball as a 
guard and baseball as a moundsman. 

EDWARD CROMWELL If it's any one man who can make or 
break a football team, it's the center. So when giving 
credit to players who contributed to our successful 
football season, no one can overlook Eddie Cromwell. 
Eddie was a great passer and a great line backer. In 
addition to these necessary qualifications for a great 
center, Eddie had something plus, team spirit and good 
old "keep plugging" spirit. Whether ahead or behind, 
Cromwell was always in with a "come on, gang, let's go." 
ROBERT WESTGATE Bob was another three sports partici- 
pant, left (end) on, the football eleven, guard on the 
Gourt, and outriclder on the baseball team. He was a 
dyed-in-the-wool sports fan and really knew athletics 
from A to Z. 

NELSON RUSSELL Nelson was a two-letter man in foot- 
ball, playing at a tackle berth. Not heavy as tackles 
go, he overcame this disadvantage by plenty of drive, 
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speed, and blocking power. Off the gridiron, Rusty is 
very popular with the ladies, although his true love is 
and always will be a machine. 

FELIX YARUSITES Modest Phil was star right end of the 
1939 orange and black pigskinners. He was a great pass 
snatcher and a neat defensive end. Phil, a Pro Merito 
member, was the most brilliant senior student on the 
squad. 

WILLIAM BEGLEY Football was Bill's athletic love. The 
1939 pig skin season found him the topnotch guard of 
the orange and black's highly successful squad. A 
great down-the-field blocker and shoestring tackler 
with a back-of-granite defense made him a standout 
linesman. In addition. to football, Bill is an expert 
on aviation. 

WALTER SOWYRDA Likable, hard-working, Piney was the 
1939 football squad's highly efficient manager. Being 
in charge of paraphernalia for forty football players 
is no mere drop in the bucket, but Walter was more than 
equal. to. the task. In studies he is monopolistic as 
far as brains are concerned. 

HOWARD MARSHALL Versatile Howard was, in addition to 
being a letterman in football, a baseball inter-mural 
team captain and also a basket ball quintet's inter- 
mural captain. In basket ball, Howard was the varsity 
manager. Howard possesses the ability to extract from 
players under his wing all the spirit and all the hus- 
tle so vital for a winning team. 

JOHN FERRAGUTO Johnny is the backfield man who made 
the most spectacular run of the 1959 gridiron season, 
an eighty-eight yard run back of an intercepted pass 
good for a touch down. Spare time finds Johnny on a 
motorcycle. 

JOHN MAGRI John confined his athletic activities to 
the gridiron where he starred at the right-tackle 
berth. He was a bone crushing tackler and a hard 
blocker. When not playing football, Irene is Johnny's 
major interest. 

ROGER DEMPSEY Roger played basket ball and baseball. 
In the latter sport he received three letters, playing 
the outfield. He had a good throwing arm, was fast and 
a good hitter. When he is not participating in sports, 
Dot takes care of most of Roger's spare time. 

BARTLETT HARRISON Although he transferred to Wilbra- 
ham, Bart deserves mention in this column as he was a 
four-letter football man and captain of the 1939 squad. 
He was a triple-threat on the gridiron, a high scoring 
guard on the basket ball five, and a curve-ball pitcher 
on the diamond. An all-round athlete, Bart will go far 
in the sports world. 


Aeon He Coren el 


Oxford 0100 Aw, Mother!! 
A 


; 
9 
ct 
oP 
kr 
WW 
ed 


Streamlining their figures 


ee SACHEM 


BALANCING 
THE gtCHooL 
BUDGET 


oA) OC H BoM LO 


ALUMNI 


SAAN 


SNE 


ALUMNI DEPT. 
William Stohn '40, Editor 


Carol Cushing '42 
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TO STRIVE, TO SEEK, TO CONQUER 


My, how time does flutter by! Has it been less 
than one short year since I and my fellow graduates of 
the class of 1959 bounded forth through the open por- 
tals of learning and hurled ourselves into the struggle 
with eyes ablaze and with faces eager and shining with 
the light of suppressed "determination to succeed?" 
Has time been measured only in months since we stood on 
the brink of Life and peered, unafraid, down the twist- 
ed, tortured and unlighted pathway to Uncertainty? Has 
such a short time elapsed since we turned our firm 
steps toward the unknown with the fires of ambition 
burning in our souls and with the shining crown of 
glory perched high on the pinnacle of success beckoning 
us onward? Ah, yes, though it may seem like centuries, 
it has been but months, and now we are "participants in 
the great contest", "cogwheels inan intricate machine", 
"waves upon the ocean of life". Some of us, it is 
true, have chosen the "pathway to greater learning", 
the "highway to knowledge". Friend Wellington is 
acquiring scientific knowledge and acid-stained hands 
at Massachusetts Institute of Technology, while Donald 
Lindsay is attending Wesleyan. But the greater part of 
the alumni has plunged unhesitatingly into the mael- 
strom. 

In the course of your schooling, perhaps in high 
school, you will probably encounter the teacher who 
advocates "free thinking" and "non-conformity". In the 
next class you will be instructed "adhere to conven- 
tion". But do not be alarmed at the contradiction, 
gentle reader, for when you embark on the excursion you 
will find Life to be a series of contradictions. Life 
itself is a contradiction. 

Within the span of several months, and Ido not 
doubt that my companion wayfarers have found the same 
to be true, I have been vastly troubled by various per- 
plexing situations, but, heed this well, my dear read- 
ers, I had been prepared. I weathered these squalls. 
I made smooth the way with my knowledge of geometry, 
algebra, French, and Latin. 

I exhort you, therefore, to look well to your 
schooling lest you become a "blister on the body pol- 
itic". Harken to the advice of your teachers and waste 
not your time dealing in foolish pastimes, for soon you 
too, will find yourselves standing at the foot of the 
stairway to Life, gazing determinedly upward, ever 
upward. 
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Anna Roberts '40, Editor 
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Mary Tillson '41 
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Particularly appealing to us is the "Gettysburg 
Address Streamlined" in THE PARTRIDGE, a timely little 
paper that keeps one well informed as to what is go- 
ing on at Duxbury. The quality and quantity of PARROTS 
indicates a wide-awake staff with original ideas. 
"Some Picturesque Speeches" in THE WAMPATUCK are ex- 
cellent. THE UNQUITY ECHO*is outstanding for its fine 
literary selections. A well-arranged, attractive mag- 
azine is THE BLUE OWL. THE PERISCOPE'S idea of having 
a colored title page and a crossword puzzle is good. 
Some of the titles for the columns in THE INDEPENDENCE 
are clever. THE EASTONER we find very interesting, and 
we especially like "The World of Tomorrow". THE 
JABBERWOCK of the Boston Girls! Latin School can proud- 
ly boast of worth-while stories of a high type. The 
MANSON SPIRIT of Manson Academy is different from the 
other publications that we have received, and we are 
happy to have it. From BOISE HIGH LIGHTS of Boise, 
Idaho, we have this example of northwestern accent: 


"Poem" 


Itty bitty fwy upon the wall; 

Hims dot nobody to wove at all. 

Hims dot nobody to tomb hims hair, 
But him don't tare--hims dot no hair. 


We deeply regret that several schools in the 
S. M. L. S. P. have not sent us a copy of their publi- 
cations. We sincerely hope that they will exchange 
with us upon receiving this issue. 


Middleboro Clothing Co. CHURCH COAL CO. 
—Established 1864— 


Young Men’s Clothing A Specialty 
ANTHRACITE — BITUMINOUS 


—Hathaway Shirts 


and 
—Holeproof Hosiery NEW ENGLAND COKE 
—Hansen Gloves RANGE and FUEL OILS 


Sport Clothes for all Seasons of the Highest Quality 
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BUSINESS DEPT. 
Manager 
Francis Keith '40 
John Lynde '40 Theodore Stegmaier '4] 
Dorothea Huxley '40 Richard Wilmot '41 
Felixine Savard '40 Margaret Begley '42 
Joseph Kunces !41 Alberta Snow '43 
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Middleborough 


Trust Company 


QUALITY CANDY 
and ICE CREAM 
made at 


TRIPP’S CANDY SHOP 
“A Good Place to Trade” 


The Beautiful 
Shagmore Coats 
Can Now Be Obtained 


at 


DUPONT’S 


SACHEM 


Compliments 
of 
CARL STOHN, INC. 


J. E. ROBINSON O.D. 
Registered Optometrist 
123 Center Street 


Winthrop-Atkins Co. 


Eastman Kodaks and Supplies 
Developing and Printing 
151 Pierce Street 


Dodge and Plymouth Automobiles 
Dodge Trucks 


MAXIM MOTOR CO. 
Wareham Street Middleboro 
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Previous Commercial 
Training Not Re- 
quired for Entrance 


Placement Service 
Provided Free to all 
Graduates 


Where Success Stories of Tomorrow 
Begin to Take Form 


For 61 years, Burdett College has been offering specialized business 
training to the young people of New England. In its five-story, con- 
venient building in downtown Boston, the success stories of tomorrow 
begin to take form. Here young men and women acquire solid foun- 
dations in business fundamentals, in skill subjects, and cultural- 
social studies. They learn to think for themselves, and to think 
straight. Carry hope into achievement by deciding now to learn more 
about Burdett College . . . its experienced faculty . . . its enviable 
reputation among employers. 


BURDETT COLLEGE 


156 Stuart Street, Boston, Mass. 


Send for Day or HANcock 6300 Fall Term Begins 
Evening Catalogue September 3, 1940 


William Egger Co. The 
Middleboro Gazette 
HOUSEFURNISHER 
Your Local Paper 
SILENT GLOW OIL BURNERS Subscriptions—$2.50 per year 


FARRAR’S 


Home Made Ice Cream 


For All Occasions—Wholesale and Retail 
P. G. REED, Prop. 


Phones. 810, 701-M Everett Square 


350 


SAVE ON INSURANCE 
THRU 


Frederick S$. Weston’s 


Insurance Sewice 
Save Lives thru “Not Over 50 Club” 
Tel. Middleboro 36 


George A. Shurtleff 


Lumber - Hardware 


South Main Street 
Phone 40 


Arlington Street 
Phone 646 


FOR DAINTY AND REASONABLE 
CORSAGES 


SEE US 
Orchids - Gardenias - Roses 
At All Times 


DeVINNY’S GREENHOUSES 
106 Ock St. Tel. 463W 


A-1 CLEANSING AND PRESSING 
Modern Cleansers and Dyers 
11 No. Main St. Tel. 750 
Call and Delivery Service 


Expert Repairing Cold Storage 


SACHEM 


BOURNE’S 


is the Gift Center of Middleboro and 
Surrounding Towns 


Visit our Show Rooms 


C. A. BOURNE 
Middleboro, Mass. 


NORTON & LONG 


RCA Victor Radios and Victrolas 
Complete Stock of RCA Victor Tubes 
Tubes tested Free 


Thatcher's Row Tel. 199-W 


SEE US! 
A New 1940 Hudson is 


EASY TO BUY 
EASY TO OWN 


NEMASKET AUTO CO. 
Wareham St., Middleboro 


John Howes, Mgr. 


BAVC He reM 


New England Cranberry Sales Company 


Distributors of 


Eatmor 
Cranberries 


Headquarters at 
9 Station Street Middleboro 
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JAMES WILMOT 
HOUSE PAINTER 
Let Us Pay The Bills 


Be safe and sane 


and 
PAPER HANGER 
Will give special attention 
to any of vour refinishing 


Avoid much sorrow froblems. 


Ns Call 417 M 
tae Home Address : 
And not tomorrow. Plymouth — Strect, 
No. Middleboro. 


Forest E. Thomas 
All kinds of Insurance 
59 Everett St. Tel. 351-M 


KEEP IN MIND 


Thibault Studio 


For Your 


School Photographs 


52 SACHEM 


Gifts That Last 


JEWELRY IS THE SUPREME GIFT 
WE AIM TO HAVE THE BEST 
COMPLETE OPTICAL SERVICE 


M. L. HINCKLEY 


JEWELER OPTOMETRIST 
51 Center Street Middleboro, Mass. 


Buck’s Drug Store 


J. L. JENNEY COAL CO. 
Vine Stree 

At the Four Corners ne t 
COAL and OIL 


Tel. 238 
Midd!eboro, Massachuset‘s 


R. D. Kelley Coal Co. 


Compliments of 


YOUR FUEL NEEDS The Homestead 
Coal, Coke, Bricketts Meats, Groceries, Fruits, 
Vegetables 
—OIL— TELEPHONE 410 
Range, Furnace, Fuel 
Tel. 67-M 


Leland’s Flower Shop 


South Main Street Compliments 
Flowers and Greeting Cards of 
for All Occasions PEIRCE HARDWARE CO. 


Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere 


HARCO DE 


Seen Ay eed tee 
Compliments of 
THE A & P BOYS McQuade’s Clothes Shop 
Pike And Dewhurst mera wemeee 
Saunder’s 
B. A. KINSMAN Hardware and Paint Co. 
Milk And Cream 25 Center St. Tel. 47 
PHONE 636 Agents for BAY STATE 
Paints, Enamels, and Varnishes 
Atwood-Costello i geracgry atic 
LOBL 
Company MANUFACTURING CO. 
Chevrolet-Oldsmobile MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
Cleverly’s Market 
A. R. Glidden & Son pierre 
The Value-Giving Store Meats and Groceries 


454 CENTER ST. 


EBOROUGH PUBLIC LIB 
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All Departments Co-educaf KOM THE LIBRAR 


30 Scholarships available in the Colleges to 194 
Qualification by Competitive Examinations : 


Cultural and Pre-Professional 


COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS—day, evening and part-time courses 
leading to A. B. degree — 120 semester hours. Pre-professional 
courses (60 s. h.) for Law, Journalism and Business Administration. 
Entrance requirement: 15 acceptable college entrance units. Advanced 
standing for acceptable college credits. . 


Professional 


LAW SCHOOL—4-year day or evening course. Prepares for LL. B. de- 
gree, Mass. Bar examination and law practice. Entrance requirement: 
60 s. h. of college credits, obtainable in the Pre-Legal Course of the 
College of Liberal Arts. 


COLLEGE OF JOURNALISM—day or evening course, B. S. in J. degree. 
Includes 60 s. h. of Liberal Arts and instruction in all phases of 
Journalism. 


COLLEGE OF BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION—day or evening course, 
B. S. in B. A. degree. Includes 60 s. h. of Liberal Arts and specialized 
instruction in accounting, advertising, business management. 


GRADUATE SCHOOL OF LAW—2-year evening course, LL. M. degree. 


Combined Faculties Represent Cultural and Professional 
Instruction of High Quality and Recognized Achievement 
Day and Evening Duplicate Sessions 
Special Summer School Courses 
Moderate Tuition Placement Service 
Convenient Location Modern, Fire-proof Building 


Call, write or phone CAPitol 0555 for catalogs 
and information about scholarships 


SUFFOLK UNIVERSITY REGISTRAR 


Dorne Street on Beacon Hill 


BOSTON, MASS. 
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